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	How To Become A Viking

**Hi, this is my sad attempt at a How To Train Your Dragon AU. Read or don't read. I just wrote this, and now the rest is up to** you.

* * *

><p>Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the III stumbled down the stairs from his bedroom, frantically pulling on his fur vest as he went. His momentum was so strong, he barely managed to stop from crashing into the front door. Regaining his balance, he threw the door open only to slam it and throw his entire weight (ninety pounds) against it just in time to protect himself from a furious fiery blast from a savage dragon. The frustrated dragon swooped off with a shriek as two villagers gave chase.<p>

Hiccup breathed a sigh of relief and ducked cautiously through the smoldering door. Outside, the village burned. Fortunately, part of it was just the fires up on the catapult towers, but already a few house were on fire.

"Oh, c'mon." Hiccup muttered as he ran through the tiny Viking village, "I just helped fix the Ericson's roof."

The mentioned house was burning with a lava-like fire that oozed over the entire house. That was thing about Berk, you could spend a life-time building a house just because it would repeatedly get burned down by raiding dragons.

A sudden blast from a thick muscled Gronkle hit the ground next to his feet, and Hiccup was knocked down by the reverberation. A screaming Viking hurling himself at the offending dragon paused over Hiccup.

"Morning!" He boomed brightly, and then leaping over the slender teen he continued his mad rush. Hiccup shook his head and getting back to his feet continued his run through the streets.

Suddenly, another Gronkle slammed around a corner it's thick warty hide protecting itself against the fortitudes of the village. Spotting Hiccup its slotted eyes enlarged and it opened its mouth. Hiccup couldn't find anything to duck behind, so he cowered on the spot. A large formidable Viking with a bristling red beard and commanding figure sprung forward and hurled a nearby cart at the dragon. The dragon let out a roar and faltered long enough for two other Vikings to fling a net over it.

"Thanks, Dad!" Hiccup yelled at the mighty figure.

"Hurry up, Hiccup." Chief Stoik grunted back,"Gobber's been wondering where you've been."

"Yeah, yeah, I'm on it." Hiccup called back as he dashed into the smithy. Hurriedly he exchanged his vest for a smithing apron. The large blacksmith with one hand and one leg missing, glanced back at his scrawny floppy-haired apprentice.

"Nice of you to finally show up." The bulky blonde Gobber called to Hiccup, "I was beginning to think you had been carried off."

"What? I'm waaaay to muscular for their taste." Hiccup snarked as he heaved a large battle hammer back into its hanging position on the wall, "They wouldn't know what to do with all of this."

Hiccup flexed his skinny arms. No muscles could be seen through the sleeves of his green tunic.

"Well they need toothpicks don't they?" Gobber deadpanned back as he brought a hammer clashing down on a sword in a spray of sparks. Hiccup ignored the crack against his skinny figure and swinging around handed a newly sharpened axe to a Viking waiting at the shop window.

"Thanks, Hiccup." Bellowed the red-haired woman before she rushed back into the fray.

Hiccup paused a moment as he watched the teen fire brigade, Snotlout, Astrid, Fishlegs, and the twins, Ruffnut and Tuffnut, run around with buckets of water as they tried to put out the houses on fire. He sighed in jealously, wishing he could do what they did, but turned back to his work and picking up an armful of dull swords he carried them over to the whet stone and began to sharpen them. Gobber watched him sympathetically but said nothing.

* * *

><p>"What's the situation?" Stoick the Vast demanded as he reached the top of the south-side catapult.<p>

"Gronkles, Deadly Nadders, Hideous Zipplebacks." Reported the Viking with a salute, "Oh, and Hoark said he saw a Monstrous Nightmare."

An explosion shook the tower, and the brunette Viking, covered his head with his shield from raining fire debris, Stoick didn't budge and merely brushed the flames off his shoulder.

"Any Nightfuries?" He questioned.

"Not as yet."

"Good, focus your fire on the lower banks." Stoick ordered.

The Viking in charge of the catapult gave a brisk order to his men and they all worked to swivel the catapult around. With precision they aimed at a large swarm of dragons invading the sheep pasture.

"Fire!" Roared the catapult captain. Obediently his men launched a boulder with a releasing 'Twang'. The boulder soared through the village and directly hit a Deadly Nadder. The men cheered only to quickly let out cries of horror as a Monstrous Nightmare began to swarm up the side of the tower.

"Reload!" Stoick shouted, "I'll take care of this."

Stoick twirled his thick stone hammer, and set to work at bashing the head of the dragon who had set itself on fire. The Nightmare howled in pain and sprung off of the tower, taking off in fear of the stalwart man.

* * *

><p>Hiccup tossed a net to a hurrying Viking, and watched as he threw it at a Nadder entrapping it skillfully. Suddenly, a harsh screaming whistle streaked through the sky.<p>

"Night Fury!" Screamed one man.

"Get down!" Exclaimed another.

Hiccup leaned further out the window and watched in a mixture of fear and awe as a purplish blur zoomed through the air, shooting straight through the south tower.

"Jump!" Hiccup heard his father's loud voice through the early morning air, and he watched in relief as Stoick jumped clear of the tower. Just in time too, already the invisible dragon had crashed through the tower again, sending it tumbling down. Astrid, a blonde fierce girl with a complicated braid, lead her team of fire brigaders down to the blazing tower.

"Hiccup!" Gobber was switching a smithing hammer from the locking system where his hand used to be. He clicked a prosthetic axe into its place, "Go help them!"

Hiccup barely managed to catch the wooden bucket Gobber had hurled at him.

"Really?" He asked eagerly.

"Go on." Gobber grinned at Hiccup's delighted face, "Don't blow it or you won't get another chance."

Hiccup broke out of the smithy on his master smith's heels, they separated as Gobber charged after a hissing Zippleback, and Hiccup followed after the other teens, letting out a whoop of his own.

When Hiccup, panting scooped up some water next to the other teens, they examined him in surprise.

"What are you doing here?" Sneered Snotlout.

"Gobber said I could help." Hiccup looked to the soot smeared Astrid.

"We don't NEE-"

"It's fine." Astrid nodded shooting an annoyed glare at Snotlout, "Get to work."

Hiccup's face lit up, and he hurried after her with his full bucket, staggering a bit. Snotlout muttered something but followed along too. The twins were too busy insulting each other to care. Fishlegs only nodded respectfully to the son of his chief.

They did their best, but by the time they had finished, there was nothing salvageable left of the catapult. At least the dragons had flown off by then, and there was no other fires to put out. Hiccup wiped his sweaty face with a dirty hand. He was tired but happy, and he got in line with the other teens as his father and chief came by to inspect their group.

"Hiccup?" Stoick was surprised to see his son, "What are you doing here?"

"Gobber said I could help." Hiccup stood straight and spoke respectfully.

Stoick shot Astrid a questioning glance, as if asking how he had done. She gave him a confirming nod.

"He did well enough."

Stoick beamed proudly at his son for a moment, but instantly collected himself.

"Very well." He nodded, "Astrid take your brigade and get some breakfast, then report to Ack to assist in clearing the debris."

"Yes, Chief." Astrid said in her strong voice, and then gestured to the other teens, "Let's go. Ruff stop hitting Tuff."

Hiccup made as if to follow, but his father clapped a hand on his shoulder.

"Hiccup, go get some food and then report to Gobber to help with repairs."

"But, Dad, can't I just go with them? Gobber can-"

"Son." Stoick looked at him sternly. Hiccup lowered his shoulders in defeat.

"Oh, let him go for Thor's sake!" Gobber's cheerful voice startled the pair, "He can help me tomorrow, I'm only assessing everything today, Stoick."

"Gobber." Stoick's voice took a warning tone towards his best friend, "This isn't-"

"Stoick, he's fine. He'd be better than those twins or even Snotlout, you can trust him, he obeys every order." Gobber argued, "And he works hard."

Hiccup watched the exchange hopefully.

"He's smaller than them." Stoic insisted.

"He's also smarter, but I don't see you pointing that out, how do you expect him to get big and strong, if you don't give him proper Viking duties?" Gobber demanded, gesturing dangerously at all of Hiccup with his axe hand. Hiccup used to the mustached giant, dodged him easy, and watched as his father pinched his nose with an enormous hand. Hiccup knew he was about to give in and began to smile.

"Alright, but just this one time as a test. If you tire out and collapse, you'll never-" Hiccup was already running off.

"Got it, Dad." He called back, "Thanks, Gobber!"

Gobber waved a dismissive hand after him, accidentally sending his axe flying and pinning another Viking to a wall by his beard.

"He'll be fine." Gobber assured the bristly bearded Chief, as he slung a hand around his shoulder and ignored the shouting debearded man.

* * *

><p>"Hey, Astrid." Snotlout winked at the aloof blonde. She ignored him and kept eating.<p>

"I was just curious, are you free tonight?" Snotlout tried, "Because I thought we could-"

"Save it." Astrid pushed his too close face away with quick fist. Snotlout howled, and the twins cackled hilariously at him. Fishlegs nervously scooted farther away from Astrid, even though he was already on the opposite side of the table.

Snoutlout clenched his teeth and tried to act tough, as if the blow hadn't hurt at all.

"Yeah, okay then. Some other time." It was obvious that he was barely holding back tears in his pain. Ruffnut punched her brother's nose to see if it worked on him.

"Oooww." Tuffnut fell off his bench and rolled around clutching his nose, "That hurts, I'm so very much hurt!"

Ruffnut snickered down at him and Fishlegs scooted away from her.

"Hey, you mind if I sit here too?" Astrid looked up at the sudden nasal voice. It was Hiccup, shuffling his feet nervously.

"No!" Snotlout exclaimed indignantly.

"So you don't mind?" Hiccup shot back at him.

"I mean yes!" Snotlout pounded the table.

"So I can sit here?" Hiccup asked masking a grin innocently. Snotlout scowled in confusion.

"Don't take my seat!" Tuffnut exclaimed at the same time as Ruffnut said:

"Take Tuff's seat!"

Fishlegs motioned to the space between him and Ruffnut. The husky giant of a boy seemed perhaps a little too eager.

"Sit here!"

So Hiccup did, he looked over at Astrid, but she was ignoring the whole table and eating.

"So... Fire fighting... Exciting am I right?" Hiccup tried.

"More like Fire burning!" Tuffnut and Ruffnut exclaimed together and high-fived their heads together. Tuffnut fell off his seat again.

"Hey, did you see how I avoided that falling beam; though?" Snotlout flexed his muscles and looked around eagerly. Fishlegs and Hiccup exchanged rolling eyes, Astrid took a sip of her ale, and the twins' faces looked even more blank than usual, which was saying a lot. Snotlout frowned and bit into his bread viciously. There was a peaceful lull as everyone ate, and Tuffnut just lay with his head tilted back over his part of the bench. Astrid was glad of it.

"Hey! My nose!" Astrid glanced at Tuffnut who was busy sticking a finger up his nose.

"What about it?" She asked

"It stopped bleeding" Tuffnut held up a hand in triumph, from where he lay on the bench his head upside down, "Gothi was right! Holding your head upside down stops the bleeding."

"Let me see." Ruffnut demanded.

Tuffnut sat up to show his sister, who promptly socked his nose again. Astrid groaned in frustration and face-palmed.

"Ruffnut-"

"Stop hitting my brother. I know, Mom." Ruffnut cut her off with a wave.

"Are you alright Tuffnut?" Hiccup looked down a bit nervously at the red faced twin who was frantically attempting a hand stand.

"Must. Stop. The. Bleeding." Tuffnut wheezed, and promptly fell on his face. There was a moment of quiet as everyone watched him.

"Ow."

"Alright," Astrid sprung to her feet, "Breakfast is over, back to work."

"Awww." Fishlegs, Ruffnut, and Snotlout complained. Hiccup got up eagerly, even though he had barely eaten.

"Thanks a lot, Tuffnut." Ruffnut kicked her prone brother.

"Sorry." Came Tuffnut's muffled voice.


End file.
